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The distant sound of the gong from the old
Buddhist priests at their worship mingles with
the notes of a Christian hymn ascending from
a neighbouring cloister. Truly the old order
changes, giving place to new.

On the high hill above, where the old emperor,
Chieng Lung, once strolled in lordly ease, is
gathered a band of sixty devoted workers,
standing in a final prayer of consecration, with
hands joined and hearts united as they pledge
their service for the coming student campaign
in Peking before going from the mountain-top
to the teeming city on the plain, to win the
leaders of the nation for Christ. Among the
thirty Confucian students in the camp two
strong men have just come in for personal inter-
views, and have decided for Christ. Many others
will decide before the week is done.

Here is General Chang, military adviser to
the President, leading a Bible class under a
neighbouring tree. When lying in the Mission
Hospital last year, to have his leg amputated,
the doctor gave him a Bible, and the words of
Jesus changed his life. After struggling with
his doubts for some time he was so impressed
by the character of Jesus, His life, His death,
and His resurrection power, that he publicly
accepted Him and was baptized. In Confucius
he had found a sage, in Christ a Saviour.